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	Robert the Magnificent of Westeros

**Pov – Vernon**

It was a miserable ride as the company rushed through the storm in the middle of the night. No normal man would dare such a feat. Especially in wartime so deep in enemy territory. Unfortunate for Vernon his lord had ordered his company, the black stripes, to ride to the capital with Godspeed.

Vernon did not know what got into Robert head. He had just won the greatest military victory in centuries. His victory in the war was all but complete. The Prince was dead, his army either killed or captured.

Robert needed to be careful at the moment, take things slow. The capital wasn't going to go anywhere. He had barely recovered from his battlefield's injuries when he gave the order.

He immediately ordered the black stripes, his special forces, to ride to the capital with him. Jon and Ned tried to convince him to stay with the main army. It was too dangerous for him to go gallivanting to the capital without them.

The siege would take weeks to complete. A few days would not matter much in the long run. Instead Robert left the Army in Ned's hands and left with the black stripes on a mounted contingent to the capital.

Vernon did not know what he was thinking, the black stripes are good, but they numbered less than 100. There was no way they would be able to take the capital. Vernon would estimate that the capital held at least 6000 guards, not including any citizens pressed into service.

However his Lord ordered him, and he would follow even through terrible weather in the night. They were not far in his estimate only about an hour off to the outskirts of the city. They had rode all through the last two day, only resting to prevent the horses from dying. Soon the horrid stench the city would be gracing his nose once again.

"My Lord, the city will soon be insight. What are your orders?" Vernon asked.

"We will see, if what I fear has come to pass it maybe already too late to save the city." Robert replied

"My Lord, what do you-" Vernon stopped in the middle of the sentence as he began to smell not the usual stench of the city but rather smoke.

As the party reached the top of the hill he saw why. The city was burning in the night. The flames were not red, but rather green. The flames roared through the city without mercy. No part of the city was spared its wrath. The storm held no sway over the flames, only serving to spread the flames.

Vernon looked to see this the face of dread on Roberts face. This is why they had come to the city. Vernon did not know how Robert knew this was going to occur. How could anyone foreseen such a tragedy?

Robert then yelled at the company. "Men, good folks are dying down in the city, we must do all we can to prevent their deaths. On me."

Vernon gave the signal to form up Robert. The company was to charge the main gate. All the way, the only thought Vernon could muster was that there was something very wrong.

Where was everyone, people do not stay in a city if it was burning. They fled to the river, or to the fields and roads. Yet they had not seen a single soul. He thought maybe King had closed the city preparation of the siege. But surely fire on the scale would have dispersed the citizens of Kings landing.

Vernon soon got his answer. Vernon expected the gates to be open the citizens flowing outwards to the safety of the surrounding fields. What he saw were guards not protecting the city from invaders, or fighting the flames, but rather fighting to keep its citizens trapped inside that hellhole. He could hear their screams pain as they are burning alive. But what angered him most was laughs of men on the walls looking down on their dying brothers.

The guards luckily fled at the site of the company. They must have thought that the whole army was attacking. Vernon hopped off his horse and began to scale the wall to open the gate with his men as Robert worked from the bottom to do the same.

As the gate opened a flood of citizens poured through its opening. They fled for their lives, as the city burned around them.

Robert soon yelled for Beta and Delta squads to open the other gates in the dying city. Alpha was to follow him to the Red Keep.

As alpha squad rushed through the city all Vernon could see was death and destruction. The burned corpses of persons littered the streets. Vernon could feel the rage burn inside of him. The mad King had performed a deed of unparalleled evil.

Vernon expected to fight at the main gate of the keep, however this seemed to be already broken. A vast rings corpses surrounded the gate. The people must have charged the gate trying to reach safety.

The Red keep was still relatively unaffected by the flaming city. Its inner walls and separation from buildings prevented the flames from spreading to its depth.

As the squad went deeper into the keep he could see the signs of struggle that had taken place. He even saw body of Kings Guard man but he did not know who it was. It seemed that the remaining inhabitants had retreated to the inner keep of Maegor's Holdfast fleeing from the invaders. However it seemed the last assaulters died in the struggle taking this hall. Robert ordered half the squad to take the inner keep as the rest would take the throne room.

As the squad reached the throne room Vernon could hear the sounds of a woman weeping. The king was surrounded by his most fanatic supporters. They wore robes deep red, all were chanting in a strange tongue.

The king was holding a baby, he had a knife in his hand as well. Two of the men were holding back a woman and child, who must've been his mother and sister. The king was going to kill them in a sacrifice of some kind.

Squad did not need orders to know what to do, they charged the group of men. They fought hard, but there were no match for the black stripes. Robert kill ten men himself in his rage to reach the King. Luckily Vernon was able to free the mother and girl before the men killed them. As his men died for the King he ran away, retreating further into the castle with the baby. Robert chased after King with all his might. Vernon followed, hoping nothing would happen to his Lord.

By the time he reached Robert the King was standing on the ledge of Traitor's Walk. His arms were open as he turned and said from my bloody mouth "Prepare to die."

Then king jump, laughing to his certain doom. It was only a moment later he saw the bloody corpse the baby.

Vernon looked over to Robert standing over baby, only to see great sorrow in his face. He said "He thought he turn into a Dragon if he drank the blood of a dragon."

Before Vernon could speak an explosion erupted from Maegor's Holdfast. It had the same green flame of the burning city.

Robert turned to him with tears in his eyes and simply said "I was too late, too late to save him. His death is on my hands." He looked at the burning keep. "All their deaths are on my hands."

* * *
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